


But for thy world enioying but this land. 

Is it not more then lhamc to fliame it fo ? k 

Land-lord of England art thou now not, norKine 
T hy ftatc of law is bond-llaue to the law, 

And thou. 

K(»i. Ah lunatick leane^wittcd foolc. 

Prefuming on an Agues priuiledge, 

Darcft withthy frozen admonition 
Make pale our chceke,chafing the Royall blood i' 
With hirie from his natiucrcfidence, ^ 

Now by my Scares right Royallmaieftie !: 

W ert thou not Brother to great Edwards fonne, r 

This tongue thatrunnes fo roundly in thy head, ! 

Should runne thy head from thy vnreyerent ihoulders. ' 

Ganta. Oh fparc me not my brother Edwards r 
For that I was his Father Edwards£ov\nt : t 

That blood already, like the Pellican, | 

Haft thou tapt and drunfcenly earowft : J 

My Brother gbeeSier, plaine well meaning Ibulc, ^ 

Whomfaire befall in heauen mongft happy foulcs, 
May he a prefident and witne rfe good. 

That thou rcipcd’ft not fpill'ing Edwards blood, 
loyne with the prefent fiekaeftc that I haue, 

And thy vnkindnes be like crooked age, 

T o crop at once a too long withered flower. 

Liue in thy lhame, but die not fliamc with thee : 

Thefe words heereafter, thy tormentors be : ^ 

Conuay me to my bed, then to n>y grauc, 

Louc they to liue, thatlouc and honour haue. 

Exit, 

King. Andletthemdie,thatagcandfullensbaue, 

For both haft thou>a?nd both become the graus. 
^Yorlse, Ido bcfeechyourMaieftie impute his words ‘ 
T o wayward licklineire and age in him : 

Heloues you on my life, and holds you dccre, 

As Harry Duke of Herfbrd, were he hecre, , ■ 

King. Right,you fay true; asHe^^/loue,fohis:' 
As theirs,fo mine, and be as it is. , 






Nothing,aUisfayd; - 

His tongue is now a ftringlclTe inftrument, ^ ^ 

Words,lifc,and all, old h«bfpcnt. ^ 

Terks* Berorl^f thcncxtthatmuftbcbanckroutfo, 

Thou^hDcathbepoorejit cndsaniortaU wo« ^ 

King, The ripeft FruitcJSrft fallcs fo doth he-. 

His time is fpent, our pilgrimage * 

Somuch forthat. Nowforour/rsySWarres: ^ 

We muft fupplant tltofe rough rug-headed kernes. 

Which liuelikeveneme, whetejio venome ellc 
But onely they, haue priuiledge to hue. . 

And for thefe great aftayres do askefome charge. 

Towards ourafsiftance we do feazeto vs, 

The Plate, Coyne,Rcuencwes,and pioueabks 

WhereofourVncklct?rf»»tdid,ftandpollelt, 

Torke. HowlongftiaUI bepatientfAhhowlong 

Shall tender duetie make me fuffet wrong 

NotGloceftcrs death, nor Herfords banilhment. 

Nor Gaunts rebukes, nor Englands priuate wrongs. 

Nor the preuentionofpootcBullingbrookc 
About his marriage, nor niy owrie difgrace, ;i: ■ ; 

Haue euer inade me fowee my patient checker: 

Or bend onc wrinckle on my Soueraignes face? 

I am the laft of the noble Ewards Sonnes, *< 

Ofwhom thy- Father Prince of Wales was firft. ; . : - 

I n Watfe, was; nE,uetlLion rkgemore fierce ; 

In Peace, was heuergentlc Lambe more milde 
Then was that young and Princely Gentleman i 
His face thou haft , for euen fo lookt he, 
Accompkflilwithanumberofthyhourcs;- .. 

But when he frowned, it was againftjthe Ere nch, ; ; ; : . 

And notagainfthisFriendcs ; hisnoblchand 
Did winne what he didfpend, and fpent not that 
Which his trinmphantF athers hand had wonne : 

His hands were guilek of no kindred blood,' . .i. L 

But bloody with theenemies of his kinn^. . 
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